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July 4. The motor road is finished to the foot of Nagb el-Star,
from Maan, but not metalled anywhere. As the soil is fairly hard
loam, I think it should suffice for the passage of a series of light
cars. The Nagb is very steep, with bad hairpin corners, and will
require improvement. The Hesma is of fine red sand, soft along
the track, but harder in the bed of the watercourse which runs down
from the foot of the Nagb to Guweira. From Guweira we marched
down Wadi Itm to Kethira (i 8 miles) where we overran a Turkish
post of about seventy infantry and fifty mounted men, taking most
of them prisoners,1 and thence we went on to near Khadra, at the
old stone dam in Wadi Itm (15 miles), where we came into
contact with the garrison (300 men) of Akaba. They had retired
here from the village itself (about six miles away) to be out of
view of the sea, and on the line of retreat towards Maan. The
news of our fight at Fuweilah had reached Akaba quickly, and all
the Amran, Darausha, Heiwat and sub-tribes of the Howeitat
near Akaba had risen, and collected round the Khadra post,
which had held them at bay from their trenches with small
casualties for two days. When Nasir and the banner turned up
the Arab excitement became intense, and preparations were made
for an immediate assault. This did not fall in with our ideas,
since (pour encourager les autres) we wanted the news to get
about that the Arabs accepted prisoners. All the Turks we met
were most happy to surrender, holding up their arms and crying
'Muslim, Muslim' as soon as they saw us. They expressed
themselves willing and anxious to go on fighting foreigners and
Christians till they dropped, but with no intention of adding a
Moslem enemy to the powers already against them. To save the
Khadra garrison from massacre Sherif Nasir had to labour from
afternoon till dawn, but he eventually carried his point (by our
going ourselves between the Arab and Turkish lines, to break
their field of fire), and with the prisoners (now about 600 in
number) we marched into Akaba on the morning of July 6. The
1 *We assigned the honour, in irony, to ibn Jad and his unwearied men, advising him
to try it after dark. He shrank, made difficulties, pleaded the full moon: but we cut
hardly into this excuse, promising that to-night for a while there should be no moon. By
my diary there was an eclipse. Duly it came, and the Arabs forced the post without loss,
while the superstitious soldiers were firing rifles and clanging copper pots to rescue the
threatened satellite.* (Seven Pillars of Wisdom, Chap. LIV.)